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Bis hegrtit was light, and he vaw.d 
u ſpite of the taxes, N. 
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' Thus the Farmer be ſung; as be trotted 
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| Tune--The Roaft Beef of Old England. 
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A whimfical Farmer in Wiltſhire, one day, 
Determin'd no tax for his Horſe he would pay; 
So he ſaddled his Cow, and then trotted away, 

How hard are the taxes of Engiand, 

Yet for freedom we {till cry huzza ! 


With his chickens and eggs how he gallop*d al | 

And ſnapping his fingers, dd P. ig his iow T 

What mortal can ſay that the Farmer was wrong. 
For hard are the taxes, &c. 


Our day-light is tax*'d, and our bread and our beer; } 
New taxes indeed we find every New Year | 
And a budget again we ſhall have, never fear. | 
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How hard are the taxes, &c. 


A tax upon gloves, and a tax upon hats, 
(To ſuffer ſuch taxes we ſurely are — 


1 wonder, indeed, there's no tax upon ſprats. 
Ol the d— -d taxes, &. 1 


What next will be tax'd, ſure muſt puzzle their wit, 
Pump water perhaps their fancies way bit, 
For tax upon tax, is the method of t. 

Curſe light on the taxes, &c. 


A tax upon eggs, upon hens, upon cocks, 
A tax upon doors, upon — cont —_—. 
And a tax upon tongues, to ſilence Charles Fox. 

Ol bravo the taxes, Ce. 


4 
- 


8 


Determin'd no tax ſor his Horſe be would p N 
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